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I am Juliana. 1 am eight years 


old. I like doing my housework 
chores. While cleaning the kitchen, 
I found two rats. My brother is 
afraid of rats. He ran away to find 
safety beside the dog. 


This is my mother. Her name is 
Maria. I like going to the market 
with her every Saturday. She does 


business in Kioge market. 


This is Kioge Market. My mother 
has a stall in this market. She usu- 
ally sells oranges, and at times, ban- 


anas. Sometimes she sells vegeta- 
bles. 
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Mr. Okello usually operates the 
grocery on my mother's behalf. 


There are many people in Kioge 


market. Some people come to buy 
goods, whereas, others come to sell. 
Kioge market is divided into sections 
according to what it sells. I have 
decided to have a walk around the 
market with my mother. 
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This is my mother's farm. She is 
the one that usually cultivates it. 
This is where she gets the vegeta- 
bles that she sells at the market. 
She is training me how to pick vege- 
tables. 
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My mother bought me a small kid. 
I named the kid Popo. My brother 
was not interested in goats, but 


developed an interest after my 
mother bought Popo for me. 


Soon the kid grew into a goat. It 
gave birth to two other kids. I gave 
one to my brother. 


My brother and I usually feed our 
goats grass. 


My mother was glad that Popo 
had given birth to two other kids. 
She sold the two goats and used the 
money to pay for our school fees, 
uniforms, and food. 

Our mother takes good care of 
us. We love her very much. 


